HIGH MISDEMEANOR

With that, I went to the Countess and
spoke in an undertone.
"There's no help for it," I said. "Send
Carol to summon his chauffeur and, if he has
one with him, the footman as well. Send
them down here. Say he's hurt his foot or
something, and he wants them to carry him
out. Then yourself get ready to go. Hat
and coat and just your things for the night.
The instant you're ready come to the teirace
steps."
" And he ? "
" We must take his car. He and his men
must be held here until we go/'
" I am desperately afraid, Richard. Is there
no other way ? "
** I can see none," said I. " In the moment
he found us here, the fat was burnt. If we
cannot get some sort of start, we're all of us
done."
" Very well," said she, and hastened towards
the house.
Now the last thing we wanted was trouble,
that is to say, resistance, however slight.
To be sure we were all three armed, but while
a pistol is always an argument, it loses its
force when a man is afraid to fire.
That the Prince would give no trouble,
I knew very well, for the man was an arrant
coward and would have yielded an empire
rather than risk his skin ; but though I had
little doubt that we could hold up his men, I
feared that if they saw his distress, the instinct
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